er 


ay; 


N 


a2> 











OUR OBJECT USE—AMUSEMENY BUT THE MEANS. 
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eens DR EAE AA AEE OLLI TT AE 
SELIOT TALES. servants arranged the repast, Rolf patted his 
ee ee | 5 R ; > or , uttered 
a. are Ramp dow, bestowing on him one cr two muttered 
Rox THE GHAMAW SPUDETT. | ° Qo. « . 
eee oo igh roti sites ,Monysylables of notice; and when all was an 


Rolf, having no remittance from home, and 
being in want of a good dinner, sauntered 
about the market place of the town in which 
he resided. ‘The busy throng had dispersed. the servants at him; but there could be no 
A few stragglers only remained who, with disputing with one who scemed accustomed 
hungry eyes, were viewing the tempting mor-'¢, command, and without loss of time they all 
sels. A sudden thought struck Rolf. He skied ‘ 
boldly advanced, and, taking one of the peo-| Si ; [oeheer? | eepeaotes ras cleared Rolf di 
ple aside, whispered to ‘him that he was sent} As eee . ee ee oe 
at that hour by the celebrated Dr. Addlebrain rected his owe ™ pe ee 2 wink h he 
to purchase the tail and two hind heofs of an did ample justice; he then gaily quafied the 
ox, as that [earned physician had discovered />° ey. EST WE 
that by calcining those substances with the Ue ree with Se é 
back-bone of an ass, he might obtain a pow- ° und of the bell, oe nip gecigh lan haben “a = 
derfvhich would be an infallible cure for the ted Inte Besa Poe Rolf ae rt oe 
gout, palsy, pestilence,—in short, a complete Nagao yigaed pina nough ror sa oo " — 
panacea. Before taking out a patent for.this ? nifac eae taking ek tne of can ade we’ 
wonderful discovery, the doctor wished to sh lle this sis nt guest toa one en bed- 
make a final experiment, and for that pur- C2@MOcr. sins cones pgi rte 
pose had sent him to purchase the necessarv couch wit — noticing that the useiu pr rson- 
articles. As the butcher was well aware that/*5° © dled —. stood ready to rec: ays his 
a gout extirpating powder would be in great commands. As his silent hamor was by this 
demand, he was overjoyed at the news, and time we Hl known through the house » when he 
handled the before despised hoofs as if they BYE out a leg, Boots thought it a sigual for 
were shod with gold and studled “him to do his duty; and so anxious was he to 
of silver. 


show his 


nounced to be ready. he placed himself at the 
table, waved his hand and said sternly, ‘‘Ge- 


yone!”? Boniface looked at the seyyants, and 





At the first 











with nails 


. ; nnn ee oot ye it 
He lugged out the whole assort- neal, that Bott's boot wes h hte 





ment of tails, and entreated Rolf to take his before he seemed to know any thing of the 
choice mmatter. The moment, however, he wasawar 
f the transaction, he gave the man such 


. With the countenance of immoveable grav- : : ee ba 
ity, Rolf examined and criticized them, and CU as sent him reeling to the ping slag 
at length chose one of a jet black hue, with the ro Ens and a single rr his foot act, 
hoofs to suit. The rejected tails were laid @4 oar all intruders. Hi wing fastened the 
carefully aside. Rolf’s offered payment was 200P, he in lulged himself in an extravagant 
declined; and the butcher, slipping a dollar fit of wie apie Long and loud were the 

into his hand, begged his interest with Dr. Ad-|PS@!s which, contrasting so strangely with his 

dlebrain. Rolf gave him a patronising nod ;—/Previous taciturnity, froze the blood of every 

and, having packed his purchase, he took it) ts . 

up, drew his cloak over it, and walked delib-jOf the Golden Eagle. 

erately away. Rolf went to bed, aml slept soundly till a 
Sounds of mirth and revelry were stil} late hour, when he arose and equipt himseli 

heard in the inn of the Golden E tele, when for a second act of the farce. Having unfas- 

Rolf knocked loudly at the door, and the|tened the door, he jumped again into bed, and 

noise brought out the portly landlord and some Pang the bell violently. When a servant en- 

of his satellites. ‘Phe noble bearing of the tered the room, Rolf threw one leg ont ot 
student, his free and manly air, impressed his|bed and cried out ‘breakfast.’ As soon as 
ost with the conviction that this new euest|the appalling sight met his eyes, the horror- 

Was one of Fortune’s favored sons, and alrea- {struck domestic rushed down stairs, nor pau- 
y in imagination he fingered the ducats which Sed till he found himself in the kitchen, the 
¢ hoped would be transferred from the stran-|@oor of which he bolted behind him. ¢ What 
Ber’s pocket into his own. Snatching up two/Cried the astonished landlady, ‘is the mean- 
wax candles, he stepped before the youth,and /§g of this uproar? You come tumbling in 
Whering him into a handsome apartment, of-|here as if Nimber-Nip were at your heels.’ 
€red to disencumber him of his cloak. Rolf|*! alk not of heels!’ ejaculated the servant; ‘ 
waved him off with a haughty air, and, in al84y he has boots!” ‘Who has boots, block- 
deep and solemn tone, pronounced the word—|head?? demanded the enraged landlady.— 

er, ‘ Hast thou been at the bottle already, sot? 
he obsequious landlord disappeared, and|must beat this evil practice out of you—a 
after returned, bearing a lordly dish of drunkard neglects every thing. Up, booby, 

‘oking viands, and followed by two domes-|and see what the strange gentleman wants— 

















loaded with other delicacies, While the|4o’t you hear how furiously he is ringing? 





generous wine, and finished this first act of 


w this insta 


jthe noise.’—* Tam going s 


( . ‘ 
‘person I suspect him to be, he has b 
¢customed to many atten ; : 


man, woman, and child within the precincts} 


ad = 
3O 37. 
No ene rings in the Golden Eagle in that man- 
ner without paying for it.? ‘1 will not hold 
converse with the enemy,’ said the terrified 
domestic. §Dolt! fool! you shall be punish- 
ed for this freak. Go up instantly,’ she bawl- 
‘ed to another servant, ‘and ask what the gen- 
tleman wants.’ The man obeyed, but by this 
time Rolf had both legs hang'ng out of bed, 
land his dog growled from beneath it. The 
iservant ran back yelling with affright. ‘I 
think you are all possessed this merning, such 
conduct is enough to drive a woman to dis- 
traction. Callin my husband.’ 

Boniface appeared, and the matter was laid 
before him. It might well have discomposed 
the equanimity of any host in the city to find 
a pair of unseemly hoofs in his very best bed, 
ind accordingly, his disapprobation showed 

itself in his bristling hair, pale cheek, and 
chattering teeth—‘* Heaven grant me pa- 
tience!’ exclaimed the wife. ‘Are you also 
irightencd by a bug-bea Go up this mo- 
ment, or > ‘Lam going, my love; Iam 
going; Tonly wait to change my ccat, and 
put on a better vest, and ———’ ‘Do yeu 

incomp Op? cried the wife, as an- 













hear that, ninc 
other peal ran 


c 








- 
} 
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in their ears. 
t, b "e al 


“ore we ¢ 





ust have 
est is the 
en ac- 
Ungly 
face, in 
to resign the 
but his troep used eu 
ing arcuments to induce him to be the 
er, it was quite impossible to resist th 
therefore stepped slowly on, follow 
ithree waiters, the hostler 


1 


all the servants with me. 





Ithe whele posse was mustet 
the humility of his heart, wished 


post of honor; 





ad- 
He 
rthe 
‘ the stable boy, 
jand the scullion, ali hol to each cther’s 
jcoats. The party stopped at the back ef the 
door to take breath, and then came another 
jfurious peal. ‘They were just on the point ef 
irunning down stairs, when the hostess thun- 
{dered out, § what are you about there? Must 
JT come up?’ Boniface cast a rueful glance at 
jhis followers, which was as much as to say, 
|‘ That will never do.” A general groan attes- 
ited their apprehension of those weighty ar 


iments, and driven to desp: the Landiord 


iboldly threw open the door. 

The stranger had now thrust out of the hed 
not only two hoofs, but along black tail, which 
he whisked about ina paroxysm of rage; and 
had anything been wanting to complete their 
consternation, it was supplied by Nip, the 
dog, who with the utmost degree of canine 
vociferation, sprang towards the door. {it 
was too much—the whole troop faced about 
and in their flight Boniface fell upon the wait. 
ers, they on the hostlers, the hostlers on the 
stable boy, who overset the scullion, and the 
all rolled down stairs fighting and scufiling 
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who should get first into the kitchen. Three 
stuck in the door-way, but were quickly dis- 
lodged by their compeers behind, and barri- 
cadoed the door behind them. 

Consternation reigned in the inn, from the 
cellar to the garret. The guests were all 
ringing to know the cause of the uproar. The 
landlady railed at the servants, who refused 
to leave their entrenchment, and Boniface 
prudently counterfeited a swoon, from which 
all the kicks and cuffs bestowed on him by 


his active spouse failed to recalhim. Atlength 


5] 


snatching up a tray, and exclaiming, ‘should 
he be the devil himself he shall have his 
breakfast, if he pays for it,’ this termagant 
boldly marched up stairs. 

On reaching the apartment, she found her 
guest seated at table waiting for breakfast, 
who, after paying her the compliments of the 
morning with courtesy, motioned her to set 
down the repast. She obeyed, and, in doing 
so, glanced under the table; but nothing was 
to be seen there except a pair of very hand- 


some unbooted legs. —Under pretext of adjus-| 
ting the window curtains, she made a detour 


to the rear, but with no better success; and) 


she then walked up stairs, thoroughly persu- 
aced that all these marvellous stories had or- 
i ited in the effect of ale. 

If having finished his breakfast, slowly 
ended the stair, and, at the same moment, 
























ve up to the door, Instantly 
vithin the Golden Eagle. Out 
1, 


vaiters, and the 

















1 4 
Va ih v 
1 
t 
1 
ee a" 
hor struck } 
, ‘ 
f¢ 
he € 
' > ri! Mi ~ 
: . t 
ne; I 
’ this | 
is} ‘ r it, 
i 
n 1 hen 
\ y 
a 4 eft the } 
iz, < C { ! C 


ASVAWTAGCES D! 
Vhere isno part 
as that which relates 
human mind, the gradua 
reason, the st 
the vicissitud 
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eines, the extinction and 
and the rey luti 





— Rasselas. 





A chymist in Alba 
x on the late discoveries 
observed 


atiatin 


ence, 


in chymic¢ 


that snow had bcen foun 








the proud and rich baroness}ijte¢ 


| 5 
| €Is my knees peening you Miss? 





The following is a highly spirited and stir- 
ring description of an Irish Fair. 

‘© There is no use in talking—it was a bad 
day for Ireland that Sir Daniel Donnelly died. 
Bad luck to the bit of good luck ever shone 
upon a paving stone belonging to it since. 
Even Donnybrook fair, itself is not now Donny- 
brook fair: and a man might now walk all the 
days of his life before he would be kilt in tke! 
fair green of Donnybrook. Ochone! ochone!! 
and is this come to that?—*‘Are you going to 
ithe fair plase your Honor?” said Jack Mur- 
iphy to me, ejaculating the foregoing lament, 
las I passed by his bone setter of a jungle. 
Why then you cabage, sure it is’nt wid the 
likes of you the jontlemen would go;” said! 
iMickCasey, throwing a significant leer at! 
Jack. ‘Sure I often see a purtier face upon’ 
ja beggarman’s stick; and the jontleman him-| 
|self, long legs to his first child, is too hand-| 
|some and too gentcel to be after going wid) 
lyou. Don’t mind him, Sur; day calls him 
frighten de horse,’ he’s so ugly!” *Oh!! 
lyou’re a nice man for a small tay party,” says 
jJack, “ you’re making aregular Judy iv your- 











iselt.—Sure, den, if he goes wid me itseli, its 
better for him den to be after going wid you 


iS 
lin your old rattle trap that the man went to 
|be hanged in to New Market, and sure, you 


bosthoon, if I’m ugly mysclf, and the girls 


idont say so (says Jack, squinting at a pretty 
girl from the liberties, that was one 
the passengers upon this vehicle)—sure ] 
need’nt wip the horse; for if 1 luk at him he’! 
it intoa handgallup!”” This last cut was too 


ch for Mick and away he set. 














I*© Who’ e’re had the luck to see D muy brook fair? 





An Trishinian ail in his glory there, 


With his sprig of shillclagh and shamrock so green. 





> says Mr. 
’ : a> thy oye 1 . " . wr . 
O’Grady the green grocer from Coffee-street, 


auherty, from the coombe. “Oh, by 
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} —— ja: Ghrxgan ea tak ees 
¢ look what a row th’re kicking up 
: l- > 41 L, aur Mt > 1 
pcace. Look at the fellow on the 
taki he bottle of 


ay hors 
ns 5 ; 
whiskey from Darby 


sy, to iet him go into the fair ground 
awe 





oes by favor?-—*‘stop, ston, iontlemen, Tn 
P, a a? 4 ’ 


ylain Grady from Bray; con 











1 
jor spoleen, and m 
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iv, afew days ago, ex-/fidicr in the fair, and whiskey the babe wil 





,j stay upon for a month ’o Sunday: 
| nursed the Lord Mayor, and Licts none in bu 











6 Arpah boy, look’ home at night!” 


} » “onntry afare 2? (}} - te 
ere country arore. Oh either of them. 
Cc ? orien a 
3% “yecome ata hne time 
any: 2? ‘ 
4 5s an. 
at the Danlaws *? care Banks. Bimenk van’ 
if the Peelers, Jack Mu phy; “arran 


> LS Ja 


nacnree, that S the Way that Kissm 


‘in and take abit 


ten yir nob, I’ve the finest, wid you, Sir, for he’s a stranger in the place; 


PAR 





peepee 
and rosm you bow; there’s beautiful music en- 
tirely—listen to it, he’s a fine singer.” 

‘And the beee perfuming the ground wid musie, 

All sarve to heighten sweet Castlehy de.” 

‘Chorus! chorus!’ roared out fifty voices— 

** And the trout and salmon a playin baggammon,” 

“No! no! begin it again’” 

** And she lives contagious to Bandon town.” 

‘Long life to you, Jack Casey, and that 
you may never die in bed. Here, knock the 
froth off in this quart. Another song—come 
now begin—arrah now, don’t be tired.” 

**As 1 walked forth on a summer’s morning, 

‘To view the lovely bespangled plains, 

With feathered songsters the cuckoo ranging, 

From shrilling notes with cheerful strain; 
In Wicklow county, dear richest mountains, 
My fantastic notes for to fulfil, 

When I behold a sweet situation, 

That lics contagious to sweet Myrte Hill 

With vales a winding and turpentining, 

A Serubbery that bates out Troy, 
Sweet Kingstown is that lovely harbour— 
And here’s long life to sergeant Joy!” 

The applause that followed this canzonet 
was not one of uproarious hilarity. It was 
that settled, and solemn, and still admiring 
expression of pleasure which, being deferred 
for a second or two, gave us time to move on 
without being stunned by the plaudits, 
‘\WWalk in, ladies and gentlemen, and sce Miss 
Smith, of the Royal Amphitary of London; 
here is besides this most accomplished perfor- 
mer, agrand marine boa constricture, togeth- 
er besides and with the addition of likewise a 

pecies, kind, and genius of fish that is caught, 
pickled and preserved, ready for potting, in 
the river Lebanon, in Syria!” *Here’s stick 
in the loop and the sporting Jenny: I’m a roay- 
ing lassfrom the county o? Longford, and trav- 
iced up here on foot to scatter good lick!” 
|The performance is going to begin. ‘* The 
royal pantheon from the Steck of Mxchange 
in London!” Look to the right and then 
you'll see Bonapparty on board the Belly ruf- 












sir,’ respon Miss F. Oh,}fan; look at Capt. Maitland.”? ‘Which is 
] j joult,” the Captain, Sir, the man in the yellow bree- 
gins, the chesor the gentleman in the white?” ‘Which 

1 York-!you please, my dear!?”—*Pinni cawka, pinni 

h ye, cawka—three whole ha’penny cakes here go- 

Ivo of-jing for one penny.”  ** Boys,” savs Jack Ca 

iM risey, ‘is Lord Manners here?”  *Arrah, you 

ih. -|fool, you’re sure he’s gone!” 6* Wisha then, 

b-qual- myself is sorry for that, he and Mr. Lefroy 

»quiz the dined in Billy Bonner’s tint last year, and my 

e!? add-|self thought I’d split wid the laughing when 

nnybrook! Pd sce the pair of them dancing below in the 


tint—that they may never know misfortune 
Her ladyship gave myself 
half a crown whin I brought his Lordship 
**Arrah, now you'r jokin,” 
rant Lefroy is’nt a man at all 


says lac} ‘eSur 





nN 


to keep the for that whatever his Lordship was? “Come 





‘my neighbors, try a revolution in the newly 

improved and peripatetic merry-go-round!” 
. Hurrah! hurrah! hurrah! here’s a beautiful 
ight—make haste, make haste—look Sir, the 
voor gentleman from Yorkshire is dead drunk, 
‘or he fell in love with the whiskey—-take him 


1 
i 
4 


lor houkd the horse for me, for I promised 4 


s. My mother gossip of mine to be here to fight for him this 


Dy a % 
tevening. Just leave my horse at Divine’s, m 


to possess a considerable degree of heat. An the quality. Come in, ladies and jontilmen,|Poolby street, and I’ll get him in the morning. 
lyishman present at this remark, observed and knock the rheumatiz out of your heels!”?| 


This was a terrible long speech for Jack Ca- 


that truly, chymistry was a valuable science, | “Put a whisp in the calf’s mouth.—Shut your!sey to make under the circumstances, but 


4 





and (anxious tha 
made publi 





c) inquired of the orator whe 


boil a tea kettle. 


Truth is the conformity of expression tojrattles, bz 


4 
thought. 
. 


i the discovery might be flv trap and keep your bread basket warm,” Jack ran, as if the deel was at his heels. 


utjtittered our driver as he drove off, leaving|saw the affray thickening, I observed symp- 
number of snow balls would be sufficient to/plain Brady ina horrible rage. Here we are|toms of a pugnacious disposition in Mr. Wig- 


jin the fair, the region of fun, whiskey, broken|gins, who assured me it was the ‘‘foniest coun 


jheads, ginger bread, toys, ‘‘merry go ups,” |try he ever zeed;” and Itherefore drove off a6 


ittles, wattles, and love. ‘*O, La-!quickly as I could, and got into town time 


\dies!” says Mrs, Brouney, ‘will you step in enough to go to bed by candle light. 
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= ee wate,’ and some entertaining historical sketch- 
SIR WALTER SCOTT, es for youth, entitled ** Tales of a G1 

Was the son of Walter Scott, of K.di h,er.? "Phe prodigious success 
by Elizabeth, the daughter of David Ruther-|'verks seduced hin, +s 





indfath- 
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and profit of hts equ 


































me years since, to en-lever ¢ 





BIOGRAPHY. lications are the ** Chronicles of the Canon-|conversaticn, besides, is for the most part. 


10st part of 


leneh o kind thar - se esibe : ‘ 
su h a kind, that all can take a lively part in 
it, although none that I ever met with can 


u himself. It does not appear as if he 
x le moment for 


a 
> YY 





nl! » a - Pal 7 
uid De at a loss for a sing 




















ford, Esq. She was the w several po-|£ a commer speculatic ny} ich he} sc me new supply hat which constitutes its 
ems, which have been printed, and was int tood to have lost his capital, and for/chie? peculiarity charm; the most 
mate with Allan Rarasey, Blacklock, and Some time to have been involved in pecuniary! keen perception ua Geena 
Burns. Mr. Scott was born in 1771, N uiieulties. These, however, he soon sur the most tit n, having been 
been lame from his birth. He was educated Meunted, was created a Baronet in 1821, and/at worl 1 1 role of his busy life 
first at the high schooi at Edinburch, unie: \ nce at his an-!in eh nd with a store of individual 
Dr. Adams, and then at the univer ,un oF AD ti necitotes, serious and comic, indi- 
Professor Stewart. He was 1 to the bar, rson Scott, and his/vi national, such it is probable no 
and called to it. By means of his alliance ™ ni private life, are thus described by;man ever before possessed: and such. stil 
with the Buccleugh fa *, he obtained the 4 larauthor. 1] descended, and was con-|more c ily, ‘no man of o1 it now 
situation of one of the clerks of sessions, and Cucted to Mr. Scott, whom J found by him-|ever b possessed, in subservience to the 
sheriff-depute of the shire of Selkirk. His scli in his ibrary, Nothing could be kinde1 
first literary attempt was a translation of v his 2 tion of me: and so simple an 

ballads, intitled “Phe Chase:’ and ‘Wil ising al is manners, that I was quite sur- 

and Mary,” from the German. Hisnext was prised, after a few minutes had elapsed, t 

aversion of Gocthe’s Play of Goetz of Ber- ‘ind mysclf already almost at home in the com- 

lichengen,” from the German, published in pans if one whose presence I had approach-!, 

1799, which, however, made him but little ¢d with feelings so very different from those 

known. He likewise conti 1 some exe with which a man of my age and experience, 



























































lent ballads to Lewis’s ‘Paics Vond mect ordinary strangers. 

1802 he published his ‘* Minstrelsy of the Scot-|. ‘* Phet inner 

tish Border,” a work which well receive Ouse W i 

and opened to him a most brilliant literary amusing L del 

career. It wassucceeded by “Sir Tristrem,” Cuevery side arouy 

ametrical romance of the 15th century, by r that I » COI Ys! 

Thomas of Ercildau, in 8vo. 1804. Nex ier to hear or see much of any thing 

came ‘*The Lay of the last Minstrel,” isu6, my host. And as to his person, in 

which, in 1812, had reached the 13th edition, place, that was almost perfectly new 

His ballads and lyrica! pieces followed in 1806, hough I must have seen, I should 

and the same year, his poctical works were seme dozens of engravings of him, before 

collected in five volumes. In 1808 came out CVer can o§ land. Neverwas ani 

“Marmion, or Flodden-ficld,” which ran thre’? Ognomy treated with more scanty jus 

several cditions. Mr. Scott’s name now stood ¢! rtrait painters; and yet, after all, 

high as an original writer, and he obtamed dis- confess, that the physiognomy is of 

tinction as a poet, above most of his contem- that scarcely falls within limits of their, CPUmme nica 

poraries, The publishers not only eave him art. Ihave neve » which di ip-| aera 

most extraordinary prices for his own works, pointed me less than this, after Thad become’ ° ILK R Vougiass, Sce é 
but employ ed him to edit the works of such acquainte Lwithit fu ly s yet, at the first glance gees it 3 
authors as they wished to re-print, for which I certainly saw Jess than, but for che vile | d him tC 
they paid him liberaily. Tn his capacity of!prints, [ should have loo! for; an pur : 
editor he completed ‘The Works of John'sil eve tha of the ik 1clTUrC 

Dryden, with a Life of the Author, and Notes,” ted, the uncranioscopical observer, it be|*° 4 © 

18 vols. 8vo. 1808;-—“ Lord Somers’s Tracts,” little diferent from those of pure di point) Jom 

12 vols. 1809 to -12;—"* Description and Hlus-|ment. It is not that there is a deficienct h I rosaw 1 is trom Italy o1 
tration of the Lay of the last Minstrel,” 1816; expression in t of Mr: Scott’s tace, Pi a superior quality or better dyed. 
—Sir Ralph Sadler’s State Papers,” 2 vols, but the expression ich is most prominent BRE a MO Bu 

Ato. 1810;—** Poctical Works of Anna Sew- is not of the kind which one who had known! THE HOUR OF PRAYER, 


9 © 4 1 
ard,” 3 vols. 8vo. 1810;—*é vad heard 


Works of his works, and 





nothing about his} 


Jonathan Swift,?? 19 vols. 8vo. 1814;—and appearance, would be inclined toexpect. The 
‘6 Ms fate : ara 4 
The Border Antiquities of England and common language of his features expresses all 





Scotland,” 4to. manner of discernment and acuteness of in-! 
. Meantime he continued to publish his poet- tellect, and the utmost nerve and decision of 
ical effusions, and in 1810 came out “ The Lady character. He smiles frequently, and I nev- 
of the Lake,” of which work, it is said that er saw any smile which tells so eloquently the 
2000 copies, in 4to. were sold at £2 2s. each, union of broad good-humour with the Keen- 
and 6000 8vo. at 12s. in three months;—** The est pe reeption of the ridiculous: but all this, 
Vision of Don Roderic, a Poem,” 1811;—% ould scarcely be enough to satisfy one in the| 
Rokeby, a Poem,” 1813, for the copy-right physiognomy of Mr. Scott. | 
of which he received of the publishers £3000; ** Himself temperate in the extreme, (somre| 
and it must have amply repaid them, as in late ill health has made it necessary that he} 
fonr months they sold 3000 copies in 4to. at should be so) he sent round his claret more} 
2 2s, and 4000 in 8vo, at 14s, a sale unpar- speedily than even I could have wished,—(you| 
allelled. His other poems are ** The Lord of see Iam determined to blunt the edge of. alll 
the Isles;”’—** Waterloo;”—* The Bridal of your sarcasms)—and I assure you we were all] 
Triermain;’—and ‘Harold the Dauntless;”,too well employed to think of measuring our 
the two latter of which were published anon-)bumpers. Do ‘not suppose, however, that 
ymously. He is also understood to be the au- there is any thing like formal leading in Mr. 
thor of **Paul’s Letters,” and of the histori- Scott’s conversation. On the contrary, every 
cal department of some volumes of the Edin- body seemed to speak the more that he was 
burgh Annual Register. ithere to hear; and his presence seemed to be 
Sir Walter Scott is now known to be the au-|enough to make every body speak delightful- 
thor of the **Waverly Novels,” and as a bi-|ly, as if it had been that some princely musi- 
Ssrapher has sealed his reputation by the/cian had tuned all the strings; and even under 
Ives of the Novelists,” and the “ Life ofjthe sway of more vulgar fingers, they could 
apoleon Bonaparte.” His more recent pub-/not choose but discourse excellent music. His 





BY MRS. HEMANS. 
Child, amidst the flow. 


1 } 1 a 
While the red light fades awav; 


rs at play, 





Mother, with thine earnest eve 
Ever following silently; 
Father, bs 


Chill’d thy harvest-werk to leave; 


the breeze of eve 


‘ aig 
Pray!—ere yet the dark hours be, 


Lift the heart and bend the knee! 


Traveller, in the stranger’s land 
Far trom thine own household band; 
Mourner, haunted by the tone 
Of a voice from this world gone! 
Captive, in whose narrow cell 
Sunshine hath not leave to dwell; 
- Sailor on the darkening sea— 
Lift the heart and bend the knee! 


Warrior, that from battle won 
Breathest now at set of sun! 
Woman o’er the lowly slain 
Weeping on his burial plain; 

Ye that triumph, ye that fight, 
Kindred by one holy tie, 
Heaven’s first star alike ye see— 
Lift the heart and bend the knee! 








‘ | . . 7] Mther receiver © ter 
+ man being I had ever beheld—yet there was thus situated, my motucr rec ragneapaleccctese 
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FOR THE PHILADELPAIA SOUVENIR. ¢ ¢ 32 ie 422 leh cn: . rie eee ea egies 
PARTE. sRecmakagemanansga > Rabb ghee aa jwhy that apathy to all that is lovely and good?’ thrilling interest with which,the two strangers 
pis ~~ {** Youmistake me, Harley—I have mistaken seemed to regard them: 


Baltimore, vail ducky t] 1 : eee 

Mr Dean Many:—I have now before me reat aa co d exterior and abstrac-| Miss Beaumont,” exclaimed: Amelia, and 

‘pen, ink, and paper,” in order to sodeem (ee “9 hears fires are buried, not|the elder stra iger repeating the nameere she 
; A RE jextinguished. lid y i sey y | hac ; ng AE ES ies 

my promise of writing to you, on my return| g But did you notice those young/had finished the sentence, caught her atten- 


: A ‘ladies who were leaning over » side of theltion: © © Wfies Reanma ee : 
home; and to amuse a passing hour, I will en-| d e leaning over the side of the|tion; ‘* Miss Beaumont, did you say?” ** Veg, 


deavour to give you a slight history of my |Site of the boat, not far from us, and who Iisir,” replied the lively thoughtless girl, Miss 


journey, companions, &c. apes nay, do not smile—you do not know, Mary Beaumont.” Amelia!” she exclaim. 
Cy TC, ne i steam-|"* long train of almost forgotten associations ed, while the deepest crimson mantled her 
2 Z lone glance fro ati 5 want a ; a) -ichosk . 66 art , neve Nee) eee PE AROE 
boat, need not be told that its cargo is com-; gle “ere interesting face has cai-;cheek, ‘*will you never learn discretion?” 
: ; \led up—and I did hope we should re seen} * Le > crave your part her i 
posed of “all nations, kindred, tongues, and I ‘ ape oe ae uld have * n} * Let me crave your pardon for her,” replied 
i > agai < able ‘ . n eel i land and avr. a ° 
people”—for so indced we found it, each pur | = aga : it table. Well, I sympathize! Moreland, “and excuse the presumption of a 
: ‘ = 2 iwit "Oo . or} ey Sor} Ino ranger fnew thie $ mnats 4 4 
suing their own particular object, apparently! ith you, for I too thought her bright dancing stranger for thus intruding himself on your 
perfectly indifferent to the thoughts, hopes, eyes sateen smiles would have very much presence; the name she pronounced was of the 
- +,¢ 3, /enlivened the sombre scene jiere.” tide 
or fears of others. The day was delightfully; > € sombre scene here.” O, no! de 
48 
fine—the summer breeze of early morning | : : a ie 
played around us, as we were swiftly impelled|*2™P3 I never saw but one that could in any absence may have altered features once famile 
i a ~ . ray > are aye 2? 66 sha’ fs} l39 ee ot . se , i . 
over the undulating waves. Every object to} W2Y . mpare - her. And what of wp r—but tell me, Miss Beaumont, is the name 
us wore the charm of novelty, and we were|°" dear Moreland, for surely I thought alljof Henry Morcland in the catalogue of your 
° —_ * . - wom: kj vere one 2 66 To a aime forootteondimende??? The ten . i 
much amused in examining the machinery of *°8 - ind were one to you. lis a sim-' forgotten friends: Whe trembling lip, the 


the boat—in watching the active and all-atten-/Ple story, Harley, and soon told;—you know,| varying colour, the downcast eye, all told that 
tive engineer, or in studying the countenances perhaps, more of me than any other person, Henry Moreland was not among her forgotten 
sféer Gellow-traveliers inthis miniature world, Put you never knew that long before Troamed iviends. Time had made many alterations in 
But few, however, repaid us the toil of even) With yeu the transatlantic world, whenall my Miss Beaumont’s family; her mother, her on- 
a glance, for they were mostly composed of| @nticipations were happy,and joyous; whe n life ly near relation, was now dead; and she had 
common, every-day characters, and though) ¥@5 © its spring, and the boundings of hope|no other expectation, but of leaving the boat 
perhaps very clever folks—the flat, unvarie-| Vere unbroken by cold reality—at this bliss-|as she had entered it, a lonely stranger; far 
gated shores of the Delaware, down which we|tul period Ifelt and cherished-the purest fame, otherwise was the event; but I leave it to you 
were rapidly passing, had cqual claims to at-jand the object was worthy of the inspiration,” iny friend, to imagine the interesting scene 
tract or interest a stranger.—But from the!‘ And was it reciprocated?” ** Possibly it) that ensued, and I shall conclude my long let- 
general mass I must except a few, whose sin-|mMight have been, but in set terms I never told ter by telling you that active preparations are 
gularly interesting appearance made amends) My love—we were both young, and Iwas teo/now making to celebrate the marriage of 
for all the rest.—I observed, on our first en- happy while permitted to enjoy her socicty to Moreland and his beautiful Mary; and there 
tering the boat, two young ladies, who ap- break the illusion; for she was protected by are whispers too, that young Harley and the 
peared to have no other company, and there-|an amiable, though ambitious mother, and well bright eyed Amelia are by no means indiffer- 
fore kept much to themselves, and seemed to|! knew that the road to fer favor must be}ent to each other, and as I have had a hint 
shrink from observation; the eldest, though through the ranks of wealth; and I determin- that Iam to be second best on the occasion, 
still young, was dressed in the deepest mourn- ed ere I became a formal suitor, to have that you may expect a slice of wedding cake; fer 
ing, and I thought her the most beautiful hu-/powerful argument to back my suit. Whilst Pee ages ieee 
4 Oe 











epest interest to me; ten ago years and Mary 
vot her—the lady I allude to is of superior) Reaumont was my friend; ten long years of 





of countenance, which contrasted well with Londen, begging her to send me to him, stat- FOR THE PHILADELPHIA SOUVENIR. 
the lively glances anJ gay sailies of the /ist/e|ing, that as he had no children he would re-| Among the numerous passions to which na- 
. . — ac fe ~ , } er ye > a ye! . +2 
brunette who sat beside her, and whose mirth ceive me as his son, My mother was tender-|ture, or perhaps more properly, conspir- 
only seemed repressed from respect to her ly attached to her brother, (and well he de- ing circumstances, have Sranted a harbor in 
served her love) and conceiving that my in-|the human heart, there is none so detestable 
terest would be so much enhanced by it, cee he ore It is the legitimate parent of = 
ee > r Iny- vices. It clouds the reason—distracts the 
ee oe P alae 7 2. 7 she urged my accepting his offer. Wealth)!” - 
friendship, I will speak of them, not only as ‘ 1 6 “ re roti ht see eee of 2ney—carkens the understanding, and ir- 
saw them, but as it was afterwards related to|#4¢ no Charms As 8 iritates the mind. In the bosom where this un- 
me. making my mother comfortable, and of shar ~|fortunate passion may have gained admission, 
Dinner being over, and the last glass drank, |S it with my Mary, induced me to accept of the finer feelings of our nature can have no do- 
and the last health echoed round ‘the compa-|it+ The sequel you know. I went; I expe-|minion—and to view them in others, in the full 
~ ec Uy ary. . . leyerrice . heir henev > res se 
ny preferred rather to lounge on, or to pro-|Tienced my uncle’s kindest care and affection; €Xercise of all their benevolent powers serves 


a _ . | arr } . mn preas e turbu- 
De tail an -e inherited his fortune—but what of that; but to harrow up in our own breast th 
menade tie deck, to the more confined, though i haves 5. lent sensations which often play in awful con- 


elegant apartments below. ‘Two gentlemen, I am alone in the wrens and af mother, Who! pict around the heart, and shadow the counte- 
however, who appeared to be foreigners, re- would have sympathized in all my feelings, Sinance with the frowns of bitterness and dis- 
mained in the dining room, with whom, to/MOW 4s the clod of the valley—and she, to content. Where is the man who has ever ~ 
make you better acquainted, I will introduce whom I gave my first and only affection, may oti Ws grape es ree a“ pate 

by the names of Moreland and Harley. “Ah, diane _ i pene ave passat Scccdediin ‘yee aunt macaltale ee hr - 
Harley,” replied his friend, “I remember|Stranger m my own peeeerener stil of uence, that can suffer this contaminating pas- 
well the time when I too felt ail the enthusi- this; you have made me almost as sentimental sion to creep unheeded in his bosom? Or 
asm you describe, and when I was as much|®$ yourself—come, let us go on deck, I long! where is the man whose mind has ever been 
bound to do homage to that gentle race—but|t© catch the first view of my own dear native enlightened by the advantages of a poner 
now I can wander through the gay ball-room Baltimore.’ Meanwhile Miss Beaumont and/ucation, who can look with an 8 et ny 
or the splendid saloon, where beauty and her lively companion were sitting rather alone, with en) bate pide jag rm 
fashion sit in their most attractive graces, apparently engaged in watching the little} bor?— ; 8 


‘th their whit pa taffords no succour to the corroding passions 0} 
without coveting one smile from the brilliant|boats, as with their white sails spread, they! qeenerate nature—and a mind improved by 


circle.” “And may I ask you, sir,” replied|seemed lightly to dance o’er the glossy waves|education and society is not a soil that will rear 
Harley, “‘ what has so entirely changed you? of the Chesapeake; nor did they perceive the!so foul a plant u¢ jealousy or envy, . 


' 
; “5 a" sg gpl aS | Ba eee ennrn ge ee 
a serious, or rather melancholy, expression from her only brother, a rich merchant 7 ORIGINAL ESSA. 
} 


more dignified friend; but as I have heard, 
their history, and, I hope, now share their; 
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"the palace of enchantment will melt from his 1 
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OXFORD COLLEGS. Pe sing ae a ag een i 
I 2 9 urprangey ss rod Cit ,,;conduct was held in the days of the knights virtue and true honor pass silently through the 
Rome has peen cal ed the ** Sacred City: errant; and of course indicates the high re-,; world, unheeded and unregarded. 
might not ovr Oxtord be called so too? There|spect which was paid to lofty and honorable} 7 
js an air about it, resonant of joy and hope: sentiments: | 











| /The eye is never to be mistaken. A per- 
it speaks with a thousand tongues tothe heart.! Towards the close of the reign of Kine scx discipline the muscles of the face and 
it weaves its mighty wings over the imagina-'bert of Naples, Orlando, prince of Arragon, me gan a i. ag an aay $i beyond 
tion. It stands, in lowly sublimity, on the'having command of the naval forces fae will, and we thus frequently find it giving 
“hill of ages;” and points with prophetic/brother, Peter, King of Sicily, attacked i a Sangeet a ene 
fingers to the sky. It grects the eager gaze Neapolitan fleet, was defeated and made pris-|, Saaxinc Hanps.—I love a hearty grasp; 
from afar, ‘‘ with glistering spires and pinna-'oner. As his discomfiture and the loss of the it speaks confidence and good will. When a 
cles adorned, that shine with an eternalarmament belonging to his brother were oc-/Man gives me his hand loosely, and it hangs 
light as with the lustre of setting Sis, and a,casioned purely by his own rashness, they in mine like a mere rag, I am apt to think he 
dream. and a glory hov ers round its head, as had given great and just displeasu "2 to Peter, iis either unfriendly or incapable of friendship, 
the spits of former times, a throng of intel. wes in consequence refused to pay the sum |Cold hearted, calculating and unfeeling. 
lectual shapes, are seen retreating or advan-;which the king of Naples demanded for his| a, eee A 
cing to the eye of memory 3 and its streets are ransom. Orlando, mm so = o% eta — ra he i a “4 _— estinsiite steerer 
paved with the names of learning that can'and almost forgotten by the world, would pro- igi _— + i ae of * cold heart; and. 
never wear out, and its green quadrangles bably have passed his whole life in hopeless oi mini by ng = pores worthless, 
breathe the silence of thought, conscious of confinement, had there not been an main as Sony Deeg eee 
the weight of yearnings innumerable after/al, who from compassion, or feelit 
the past, of loftiest aspirations for the future, warmer, took an interest in his we 
Isis babbics of the Muse, her waters are from Camiola Turinga, a wealthy ladv of Me ssina,! “Sweetness of temper, affection to hér hus- 
the springs of Helicon, her C hyist-Church listinguished sor every feminine grace and band and attention to his interests, constitute 
meadows, classic, Ely sian I iclds!—W ¢ could virtue, was desirous of procuring his liberty, ‘the duties of a wife, and form the basis of ma- 
pass our lives in Oxford without having orand she commissioned a trusty messenger to)trimonial felicity—the idea of power on either 
wanting a single idea—that of the place is visit him at the castle in which he was confin- side, should be totally bani: hed . 
enough. We inhale the air of thoueht, we cd, near Naples, and offer to pay his ransom| eho * ie : Serres: 
stand in the presence of learning. We are on condition of his uniting his fortune with|- An invichitie Sey, 28 See 
admitted into the Temple of Fame, we feel her own on his return to. Messina. Orlan- enone - iy sees pie ange 
that we are in the sanctuary, on holy ground,'do was overjoyed at his good fortune and the charms of a fine face and make the decay 
and “hold high converse with the mighty promptly sent her a contract of marriage; but cheep 
dead.” ‘The learned and the ienorant are on|as soon as he had obtained his liberty he base- Dr. Johnson said of Goldsmith, “No man 
alevel, if they have but faith in the tutelary ly pretended not to know her and treate¢|W8S, More foolish when he had not a pen in 
genius of the place. We may be wise by!her with scorn. m lif his hand, or more wise when he had.” 
proxy, and critical by prescription _ Time| The lady, pained in discovering that her} Lord Norbury holds lands adjoining Dean— 
has taken upon himself the labor of thinking,'confidence and love had been so entirely mis-| His lordship’s “cattle having tresspassed on 
and accumulated libraries lea es us leisure placed, and indignant at the unmanly ingrati- his neighbor, the Rev. Dean had the damage 
tobe dull. There is no ovccasion to examine tude of Orlando, summoned the unfaithful valued by the appraisers under the late 
the buildings, the churches, the colleges, by prince to the royal tribunal, and Peter adhe-| Trespass ‘Act, and sent his lordship the bill 
the rules of architecture, to reckon up thelring to a strict sense of Justice, adjudged the with a polite letter, in which he stated that 
streets, to compare it with Cambridge (Cam-jcause in favor of Camiola. Orlando being, in he did not value the amount of the compensa- 
brige lies out of the way, on one side of the fact, according to the custom of the times and tion; but as it should be charged to his lord- 
world )—but wo to him who does not feel in'the laws of war, a slave whom she had pur-|ship’s caretaker, it would make him more 
passing through Oxford that he is in ‘no'chased with her treasure. ‘cautious in future; to which he received th 
Mean city,” that he is surrounded with the} In consequence of the royal adjudication a following laconic reply :— “6 
outvying pom] plendour the Prince and his benefactress; at which time Or-,es as we forgive them who trespass against 
eaeee pane of ng tae phen rising Jando, richly apparelled, and accompanied by us. Yours, NORBURY.’ 
exhalation in the night of 1gnorance,'a splendic ‘ti »repaired te e mansion of! 

and triumphing over barbaric foes, saying ithe oa ee o rete oarsarge ee Behe _ <— 
“all eyes shall see me, and all knees shall out inthe gayest and most magnificient attire ae a tena — a“ a en 
bow to me!””—as the shrine where successive Instead, however, of attending him to the seine ae ee Samia presen pleased, wae 
ages came to pay thcir pious vows, and slake tar, she told him that she scorned to degr eke. ny. Se — among Say See 
the secret thirst of knowledge, where youth- herself by an alliance with one who had de- that be wae covered Wn Bile) ee eee 
ful hopes (an endless flight) soared to truth jased his royal birth and dishonored 1 meg . a -_ ae dene aetueige 
and good, and where the retired and lonely knighthood by so cruel a breach of faith; and ek een” or mest Teplied the king, 
student brooded over the historic or over fan- that she would only bestow on him, ak eel you are as handsome as an angel; witty,ac- 
cy’s page, framing high tasks for himself, high hand, of which he had proved esate ented, and enchanting; = short; you 
destinies for the race of man—the lamp, the! worthy, but the ransom she had paid, a gift\n cs % ah arene: eae 
mine, the well-head from whence the spark worthy of a mean and sordid soul. Herself eo 
of learning is kindled, its stream flows, its and her riches, she vowed to dedicate to Hea-| A French regiment at the battle of Spiers, 
treasures are spread out through the remotest yen, No entreaties could change the resolu-|had orders to give no quarter, A German 
corners of the land and to distant nations. Let'tion of the justly offended Camiola; and Or-/Officer being taken, bezged his life. The 
- then who is fond of indulging ina dream- Jando, shunned by his peers as a dishonored) renchman replied, ‘Sir, you may ask any 
peeeence go to —— and stay theres— man, regretted, though too late, the bride he other favor; but as for your life, it is im:pos- 

et him study this magnificient spectacle, the had lost; and falling into a profound melan-,Sible for me to grant it.” 

same under all aspects,with its mental twilight choly, died in obscurity and neglect ye Z 

tempering the glare of noon-tide, or mellow-|. ; euidenieiaimes pons { 


A man who is fond of disputing, will, in 
time, have few friends to dispute with. * 


still} 


lfare.— 









a) 








t Hapriness.—If you wish to be happy for 
ing the shadowy moonlight; Ict him wander SNGE ja day, get well shaved; if for a week, get in- 
Inher sylvan suburbs, or linger in her clois-| yp with the cha some ri po . vited to a wedding; if for a month, buy a good 
tered halls: but let him not catch the din of} Qur well meant labors have not been in — nag; if for half a year, buy a handsome house: 
scholars or teachers, or dine or sup with them, ____|if for two years, take Holy Orders; but if you 
orspeak a word to any of the privileged in-} | Truth is clothed in white; but a lie cometh would be always gay and cheerful, practice 
habitants; for if he does, the spell will be'forth with all the colours of the rainbow. Femperance.» <" , 

broken, the oetry and the religion gone, and| ,, : Those hear disappointments best who have 

The bulk of mankind are caught by show. |been the most used to them. 





| sooner 
eee SS 

















embrace into thin air! “he pompous sound of titles and glitter of or- THE WEATHER 
‘ . % wanie ae aime a hamtee cide . pa Paes 
“i nament = ike theit ane attract oe The season. “tis granted, is not very gay 
CHIVALRY. tention, raise their admiration and exhort from} Rat we cannot in justice complain of the weather, 





_The ‘following traditional story serves tojthem all that reverence which is due only to|For if changes delight us we have in one day 
W the detestation in which baseness ofjeminent and distinguished merit; while real| Spring, sunmer, and autumn, and winter together &. 
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4 From “ Whimwhams.” father appeared to grow fatter nnd redder, | If despair’s cold hand shall press thee, 
. THE FORTUNETELLER. and more argumentative every day; and with| Or the smile’s of fortune bless thee. 


I think Mr. Solomon Logical was the most} 
iracible little old man that ever worsted his, 
antagonist in an argument, or failing to con-! 
vince and confute, knocked him down by way| 
of coming toa conclusion. He was a short, | 
pursy gentleman of sixty, who had married 








late in , to have, as he always said, some| 
one to make gruels and toast cheese for him 
in his declining years. As a specimen of di-} 
minutive obesity, Mr. Logical might claim the, 
first rank among his cotemporaries. His fig-| 
ure had a most striking resemblance to the 
Duich nutcrackers, I have seen at the toy- 
shops; and, perhaps the comparison might 
be extended with equal justice to his counte- 
nance, which was blown up in his thunder| 
gusts, until ic a ssumed the redness and ro-| 
tundity which pertains to the mechanical fig- 
urcs before mentioned. | 
The family of this gentleman consisted -of 
iis wife, a daughter of the delightful age of 
wo little sons, who had number- 

e, the other, six summers.— 






ul had passed befcre him to the 
grave. Ido not give it as my positive and 
inaltered opinion, that Julia Logical was the 


most facinating creature that ever shattered 
ahead or a rosebud. I will not do her so 
nuch injustice as to attempt a description; 
but if any of my readers would behold a be- 
ing bearing a resemblance to her, let him 
lose his eyes, dream of one of ‘Tom Moore’s 
-eris, and he will be satisfied. 

On this daughter, on his pipe, and on an 
ical doated with childish 
.’ he used to say, “is a 
girl deserves a good hus- 
all have one. She is worth 


tC 
? 
i 












s himself who can smoke, produce his 
fifty, and maintain an argument. I know 
what a@husband ou to be.” 

After an exclamation like this, the old gen- 
man would puff and simmer like a roasting 
pple, and anally sputter himself into a great 
ge; simply because no one ventured to dis-, 
pute His plans, and argue with him on the sub- 
ject nearest his heart. This, no person of his 
household would venture to do, preferring 
the minor ebulliticn of spleen which would at-| 
tend the neglect, to the tremendous explosion 
which was sure to follow the display of any 
opposition to his will. In fact, Old Logical} 
was one of those testy, logicians, who are ne-! 
ver satisfied with victory or defeat, opposition 
or submission. 

The butterflies in small clothes, who haunt- 
ed the precincts of his house to obtain a sight 
of the fair Julia, hated him as they did the 
prince of darkness. Never had a suitor ven- 
tured to intrude his person within Old Logi- 
cal’s premises, since he broke his ivory cane 
over the cranium of a young gentleman in 
claret inexpressibles, who had called after a 
party to inquire for the daughter. ‘* Theras- 
cal,” cried the infuriated parent, ‘‘the ras- 
cal wore a quizzing glass; no man of sense or 
property wears a quizzing glass; therefore he} 
must be a pennyless puppy!” 

After this melancholy catastrophe,no beaux 
hazarded an irruption into quarters which 
were guarded by a dragon so outrageous. Ju- 
lia Logical pined and taded; why I pretend 
not to say, but it surely was not for the depri- 
vation that had been inflicted on her in the 
exclusion of her admirer. I am quite sure of 
eeartenance from my fair readers, when I as- 
sert, that could not have been the case. Her’ 


1t 


































his increasing size the venom of his disposi-| , The fair girl immediately arose, and pla- 
tion towards the young men ef his day deep- ee her hand within that of the sorceress, 
ened in bitterness. He would only allow his }¢¢ away to the spot she had designated, 
daughter to walk in the garden pertaining to Lhey were soon concealed from view by the 
his house, and not even there, unless accom-|Windings of the path. It was not until ‘they 


. % Ihad ani or earner cadre 1 ae a 
panied by herseif or her mother, jhad quite disappc ared, taat Old Logical recoy. 
It was during a fine afternoon in Septem-/¢red from the shock he had experienced jn 


ber, that the whole family were collected in the awe-inspiring presence of the fortuneteller, 
an arbour at the lower part of one of the {But when his daughter entirely vanished with 


shady walls, ei s the repose and beanty the gipsy, the disputant was ‘himself again.’ 
of an autumnal evening, when a figure was 





shouted for his servants, rated them for 
seen advancing down the avenue, preceded *mitting the hag, and bade them pursue, se 
byaservant. The domestic in a submissive “Ure and toss her in a blanket for presump- 
tone, announced a tion. The domesticks dispersed about the 
have skill in fortunete garden, but their young mistress and the stran- 





who mroterscan tr 
Who protessed to 





«A fortuneteller!” reared Old Logical. |#¢" had disappeared. i hey searched ineffee 
“ A fortuneteller!?? echoed Mrs, Logical. tually through the t« seas 5 3 me teace: oS hem 





Night closed in and 
i. Old Logical was 
tracted: he arguedthe matter in ey- 
ery possible light; cursed divination, conju- 
rers, witches, and his own folly. 

Poor Mrs. Logical and the littlle Logicals 
could only weep. ‘The servants pursued their 
search, taking excellent care to avoid their 


- ¥ ; =o le } » lViec oY 
** A fortunetelier!” sighed Julia. jcould be di poveree, 
they were still missi 
nearly di 





**Fortunetellers are cheats,’ resumed the 
master, “this woman is a fortuneteller; there- 
fore turn her out.” ** But d 
Julia, **I never had my fo 
am so curieus; do let me ik to her for a 
few moments.” ¢£*’Turn her out,” shouted 
the tender parent. ‘* But father who can tell ee Peas 
1 : I ee Be ae “™ master, whose cane made itself intimately ac- 
but she may know where your silver knee-|. | ae F aE: 

eee ia ce quainted with every menial back which it en- 
buckles are, that have been missing so lone. , or H ' } ae +} 
ee Tacs : i ©* countered. ‘Tceno‘clock! and no tidings of the 
Fortunetellers know every tines this woman 1,33 rry Ba 1) ae 
pas aa ; , * Pagcrens, 38 lost child. he father had fallen back in his 
is a fortuneteller, theretore’’—Interest and 4. : + | 1 : , 
argument never failed to touch the } t p Chair, entirely exhausted by the violence of 
ars S ever Tz ¢ touch the heart of;: . } . 
g are cart O his passion; the mother and brothers were 


the opposer, and permission was conceded SRP ROET a } 
ae PPposs a eo os Sooo weeping beside him; when the door suddenly 
that the gipsy should advance and be heard. A PR See ey , 
een Sete weaken: ais é € the Opened and a dashing young midshipman en- 

rm sture and appearance of the . , *. i : ah 
Shain : aaa ; % ‘ ne 7, ... tered, leading the blushing Julia Logical. The 
stranger were in strict accordance with myi¢.4, Fe +41 Ph 
o~ . : with MY father, more rejoiced with the return of his 





ear father,” said 
rune told, and I 
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1ueas OF a being suy ural tted, Tia } ] ‘ 
: 5 re, eee Her daughter, than the appearance of her com- 
original stature must have been six feet; but : SERS (aegis ‘ ia 
} Ae . panion, singular as was the appearance of a 
age and het rt} : 





tual bending to the earth in : : 
ag ee :  €arel I) young man in his house, held her for a mo- 
sCarcn or w ia : : a . 1} oe, ’ 
ed her to an unch Ae ~~ ment in his arms in speechless joy. It was 
ra ) an unchanzcable ation ine £ oa 1 ¢ "leaks : 
: 1€ hut for one moment; the next he seized his 

1 1 

















outward garment was a robe, rather than: 1 ao , ole nite 
Wee ie SPN Ne Gag. ay yatirer *Han @ cane and leaped fiercely towards the intruder. 
70) Garkx ciot thy CATS siv <r) "59 
eae ila an Se aa tl le ah cet ‘Whe are you, Sir?” was the courteons 
not ungracefully around her, and bound : ee me 

; >, ia” saree : inter ration, 

1e Walst with the cried skin a2 serpe! ‘ : } 1 } 
the Waist with the cried ski OF & serpent.’ ¢ Your danghter’s husband.’ was the effec- 
his mantle entirely concealed her figure. ies avid daeanin comin 
the i wees me Pein py, (O et five anc acon repiy. 
ee tee ee ee ‘ Mm" Had Old Logical, like the inhabitants of 
browned by t and exposure; and the singcu-!.; } i - } 
ee brill x Pe hi ° *| ~? He SIS U-'the fabled citv, been petrified on the spot, he 
ta’ DYiLhancy or her i: e DIACK es, Con- , ‘ : ee as 
a ree goin tee ‘ ¢ »» CON could not have been rendered more completes 
trasted strangely with her steoping and gray). 


hairs, which denoted one whose race was: js. ionless than he become at the receipt 
ca BEd : ries F “lof this intelhgence. He stood like a statue, 
nearly finished. cilakc: inal Weak al - Aiteeded. San 
She advanced slowly towards the family|'S> SES D*ee a Ot ; ate: ‘ 
Digg oats wagner LARS lg : ri “? went softly up to him, and placing her rogue- 
ol te rn Aerie cea hae , “s “thar 1 never sh uuld have consented, had I 
ne Tolowing Meantation to the plants as not been convinced that * None but the brave 
she gathered them, ; ideserve the fair: Henry is very brave= 
Weed and root, we bud of power, Itherefore—won‘t you forgiy e us??? 
Ye shall viel eaatatue — Old Logical’s features relaxed and softened 
Hidden ghatic and my atarie: es Come, come, old gentleman,” cried the 
Then shall be unrolled the leaf— youth, ‘1 will subscribe to your conditions. 
Then disclose the mystick page— iT‘}] smoke with you ‘till all’s blue: and as you 
Tales of joy—and tales of grict— isaid, the man who possessed your daughter, 
The doom of youth— the tate of age. Imust be worth fifty thousand dollars, and be 
Old Logical was somewhat startled, as the able to maintain an argument, why I‘ prove 
sybil placed herself directly before him, and to you that I am. 
fixed her dazzling eyes on his,seemingly await-| You value yourchild at a fortune; that child 


ing his commands. lis my wife; man and wife are one; therefore, 
“Very well, my good woman, very well; I £)! father in-law!’ 

thought I might make some inquiry of you,; Old Logical caught the sailor to his heart, 

but it is of no consequence; you may go, good they now-nightly argue and smoke, and their 

r r 2 ¢ ay * = 

ay FOR DAT EO fiercest disputes are upon this subject—the 
The debater was completely awed. The utility of fortunctellers. 

object of his address paid no attention to the, or 

permission for her departure, but turning alae! LITERARY INTELLIGENCE. 


i sse RS aie | Since our last publication the January No. of the 
ly ‘to Julia, addressed her nearly in these yfuscum has appeared—it is published every month by 





words— M E. Littell, ané contains 192 pages of selections from 
Follow me where none may listen, the European Magazines, at 6 dollars per annum pays 
Where yon sparkling fountains glisten; ble in advance.—Also the January No. of the Religious 
Maiden fair, if thou wouldst borrow Magazine, by the same publisher, at 6 dollars per a- 


Knowledge of thy joy or sorrow— num in advance, compiled fromthe British periodicals. 
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~ THE YELLOW DOMINO. ‘as he is carrying a bumper of claret to his | ticular quality which theirs does not possess, though it 


In the latter part of the reign of Louis XV. 
of France, masquerade entertainments were 
in high estimation, and publick ones were of- 
ten given at immense cost, on court days, 
and such occasions of rejoicings. As persons 
of all ranks might gain admission to these last 
spectacles, provided they could afford the 

urchase of a ticket, very strange recontres 
requently took place at them, and exhibitions 
almost as curious in the way of disguise, or 
assumption of character. But perhaps the 
most whimsical, among the genuine surprises 
recorded at any of these spectacles was that 
which occurred at Paris, the 15th of October 
onthe day when the Dauphin, (son of Louis 
XV.) attained the age of one-ani-twenty. 

Atthis fete which was of a peculiarly glit- 
tering character—so much so that the details 
of it are given at great length by the histori- 


lips. lmay abound with those more valuable. : 
‘The prince’s desire is, that Monsieur, who| i if 
wears the yellow domino should unmask. The} It is easy to demonstrate that D F2_ B D+2 
stranger hesitated. BF2-+ 2BL=BA 2+AC? +BA? +2BA2_ 
: ‘The command = — _ Highness 4 3 A2+AC2, In like manner KE K2_ 
1onors monsicur 's perfectly absolute. avant = ‘ation lnat fr ¥ 
i periectt) : AS f ; » the last from quad- 
Against that which is absolute, there is no|*AC +A sees DF? EK _ a“ 
contending. ‘The yellow man throws off his|"uple the first, we have 4 =~ EAL 15 
mask and. domino; and it is a private trooper/AB 3, Hence AB ,4DF?2EK? 





of the Irish dragoons! | 15 
‘And in the name of gluttony, my good|Again, subtracting the first equation from 
friend (not to ask how you gained admission,)|four times the second 


é : , d, we have4E K 22 F2_ 
|how have you contrived,’ said the prince, ‘to/;5 4 G2 whence AC 4EK2DF2. 
sup to night so many times?’ eee If 








‘Sire, 1 was but beginning to sup—with en 5 
reverence be it said—when your royal mes-|then DF = 50, and EK =30 AB=2 1365 
sage interrupted me.’ |AC =2 V 165. Hence the arca of 


‘Beginning ! exclaimed the Dauphin in a-| ABC = 10 7 1001 = 105-4618. But since 
mazement; ‘then what is it I have heard and 3 





ans of the day—the strange demeanor of a 
man in ayellow domino, early in the evening 





excited attention. This mask, who showed! 





nothing remarkable as to figure—though ra- 
ther tall, and of robust proportion—seemed 
tobe gifted with an afifeti‘e, not mercly past 
human conception, but passing the fancies 
even of romance. 
‘The dragon of old, who churches ate, 
fie used to come of a Sunday,) 
Whole congregations were to him 
Bat a dish of salmagundi”?— 


seen! where are the herds of oxen that have D B, BF, are respectively equal to C B, B A, 
5 4 ? 4 # 


ct \ 


ne peared. « 1 the har ape of copndu? | Y 
|disappeared, and the hampers of Burgundy? lland the angles DBF, and ABC, together 


insist upon knowing how it is!’ . ne 
eit ng 4 ‘Sire cnssae the soldier, § may wing ag — angles, it sonleews hare ie 
it please your grace; that the tro p oo of DBF is equal to that of ABC, 
which I belong is to day on guard. We have|in lixe manner the area of C K E is shewn 
| purchased one ticket am mg us, and prov idedjte be equal to thatof ABC. Hence the ar- 
this yellow domino, which fits us all, By|lea of each of those triangles becomes kt 
which means the whole of the front rarfk,| d ! 
myseli being the last man, have supped, if 
the truth must be told, at discretion; and the! 


yf 





mn. 
aie i pa 
N.B. In assuming the data of this problem 


f D F had been taken more than double, or 





he was but a nibbiler—a mere diddler—to this 

stranger of the yellow domino, 

_ from chamber to chamber—from ta 

ble of refreshments—not tasting bu 
] 





ting 
111 Pras, him 
veiore him. 


ing—devastating all—al 
board he despatched a fowl, two thirds of a 





and the very next moment he was found sea 


ted in another apartment perforn e Si 
feat with a stomach better than at first. T! 
strange course went on until 
(who at first had been amused 
alarmed and tumultuous 

‘Is it the same mask; or are there several 
dressed alike?’ demanded an officer of guards 
—as the yellow domino rose from a seat op- 
posite to him and quitted the apartment. 

*T have seen but one, and, by Heaven, here 
he is again!’ exclaimed the party to whont 
this query was addressed. 

The yellow domino spoke not a word, but 
proceeded straight to the vacant seat which 
he had just left, and again commenced suy 
ping, as though he had fasted for the half of 
a campaign. 

_ At length the confusion which this proceed- 
Ing creates becomes universal; and the cause 
reaches the car of the Dauphin. 

‘He is the very devil, your Highness!’ ex- 
claimed an old nebleman—(saving your high- 
hesses’s royal presence)—‘ or wants but a tail 
to be so.’ 


ham, and a half dozen bottles of campairene;; 





ist. Ss 
ie company 
. 1 ’ 
by it) became 
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‘Say, rather, he should be some famished 


poet, by his appetite;’ replied the prir 





laughing. ‘But there must besome juggling; 


a} 


SUD=- 


} . hoa salif Ek r : , how 
leader of the rear rank, savine your Hich-|!¢ss than half EK the question would have 
ness’s commands, is now waiting outside the been absurd. 
eno? if A, Crane cannot furnish a geometrical 
jconstruction of this problem J can. 


door to take his turn.’—London Parth 
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Ny. 
| a ee | REAR & 
: SX.,07 , ! ee A man, destitute of property desiring to scenve an 
aus ¥ , Soli OE | Ke . ieee of z ‘ .£ . } ‘ ene 3 
Z| a es ; Bo AN é <3 i jestate to his family at thetime of his decease, agrees to 
gE ~ , ¥ ~ 5 \ 
a : sany SOO dollars at the 
| e+ = b ,* 1W¢ aa 
tt : ; his life, upon con ition 
Ing anit ee x an ° “= - ne 
le ; > paid to his at his 
¢ 4 tre = : x 
> . ¢ ? 4 ~ 
| ‘ from the Ba: elves 
‘ hh ank, © g 
| p i] rte 3 ' ‘1 How 
| he | discount being allowed 























= — as is 
At the expiration 
vAMOT nie i 
NCI ‘te is renewe increased so as 
——— . nom ae Cae } » Paes Psy) » 
saa to Gor ! 1 debt and the discount, together with 
1525. : ae . wi 
the ual payment of 890 dollars. How lone must 
. Sceepone = _ ba . 
} « ‘ 1 x Bas eR te? 2 mnt . y > 
; i ; he liv yas to leave his family neither richer nor posre 
rO READERS AND CORRESPONDENTS 4 atyp 7 ; 
In consequence of the coniract? 
P , , Pe : ' 1 1 
bhae ¢ r ¢ ] ¥¢ 1S ititic > au i - = ~ —_ PASTS tte il) 
ness of Enoch Lewis, who was his preeeptor twenty- 
ee al now ne the surverors . : 
eignt yea y how one of InveyOrs} Come haste to Hivmen’s 
of the city of ua, 4 solution of Pure Loves fond pled br e 


And as the With iaith 


and hoy enty 


itunfading wreath.— Old Phy, 






1A. C’s. proposition in our last 2 





jgttesuion aamits OL a Segmelricd 





to furnish it! 


‘obliged to our New En land corre 





Al l i S ehtach On the 28th ult. by the Rev. Mr. Skinner, Mr. Isaae 
AAlso, the new one OF Interest Contained in this No. } 1 : “oie . . > rs 

res ‘ pei etal . 5 : * Ashmend, Printer, of this city, to Miss Belina Farre, 
with the rule for calculating it. eR 


oi poston. 





le "2041 an an . ae ee Pe, Re 4 : = a 

We have received a question from a teacher of math-| On the 17th ult. by the Rev. Joseph Kennerd, Mr. 

ematies in Mary lind whieh is not so clearly expressed William W. Wiggins, to Miss Mary Ann Flinn, both 

4 of Bloc kley township. 

eylinder of oak will rise in sea water. There are ta-) CSR 

bles of the density of salt water, and of oak wood from | OBITUARY. 

which it is casy to calculate the height the wood will Can storied urn, or animated bust, 

it will require to rise to the height Hack to its mansion, call the rs 
Can EHonor’s voice provoke the silent dusi, 
Or flatiery soothe the dull cold ear of death? 











as would have been desirable, relative to the he 








feetine 
heeting 





rise, but the time 
is a question of luxions, and will take a longer time 
to ascertain, than it will require the log to raise. Yet! 
XN 








he spills all his wine and hides the provisions | if he will answer the question in this No. we will spend} On the Ist inst. aftera protracted illness, Mary Mag- 
under his robe.’ 5 

Even while they speak, the yellow domino ied with a solution as we are not sure else that they are; On the morning of the Ist inst. Miss Mary Ann, 
enters the room in which they are talking;— answerable. i\daughier of Joseph B. Barry. 


| 


and as usual, proceeds tothe table of refresh-| Pierre, is received and shall have an early attentior 


ments. 


an hour on his—but ali questions should be accompan- dalene, daughter of Adam Eckfeldt. 


On Saturday evening, Ist inst. Benjamin F. Baker, 
res who in the 38th year of his age. 









but as we soon expecta decision from the juc 


‘See here, my lord!’ cricd one—‘ I havelare appointed to distribute the premiums, we shall pub-! Qn the 5th Joseph Coladay, House Carpenter, in the 


seen him do this twice!’ 


+s : . . r ‘43d vear of his ave 
lish those which are rejected and which we deem wore 450 year ot his age. 


*I, thrice!’—s I, five times!’—‘and I, fif- thy of insertion, as soon as we can find room for them,} On the Ist inst. after a lingering illness, Mr. Wil- 


teen.’ 


‘ ; Cay. % -all. aved 34 rear 
and wish the authors not to suppose beeause their pro-jliam Caldwell, aged 34 years. 
| 


This becomes too much. The master of ductions may not obtam the premium, that they desti-| On the 28th ult. at her residence, Kent county, Del- 


€ ceremonies is questioned. He knows no-! tute of merit as one of a elass only, can obtain it—and 
3 and the yellow domino is interrupte®| tie judges may select the successful piece for some par- Cowgill. Jr. in the 44th year of her age. 
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aware, after a lingering illness, Mary Ann, wile of John 
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FOR THE PHILADELPUIA SOUVENIR. 


The following was written afew months alter the au- 
thor had completed her sixteenth year.— 
Accept from one, whom fate keeps far away 
This trifling gift, and still more tvifling lay, 
Tho’ worthless in itself—Oh let it be 
A pledge of that fond love I bear to thee; 
Like some dear soothing strain, tho’ faintly caught, 
Oft times brings back some dearer strains of thought, 
So when, in after times, on this you gaze, 
It may bring back those bright but flecting days 
We both have spent,—Where are those days now fled? 
Alas! to all but mem/’ry’s sight they are dead: 
Yet memory, still, with sad delight shall weep, 
And o’er their loved remains her virgils keep. 
» If these, now faded joys, are dear to thee, 
Dear, as thy much loved form is still to me, 
Let me one small, but sacred spot still find, 
In that abode of virtue, thy pure mind; 
Where I secure and blest, may write my name, 
Hallowed by friendship’s pure celestial flame. 
If, dearest friend, that sad but kind caress 
You gave at parting—if those lip’s glad press— 
That heart, that then to mine responsive beat, 
That eye that beamed on mine; that smile so sweet; 
Give me, when gone, if thoughts of these are dear, 
That love’s last, best, and loveliest gift—a tear., Irrs. 
oO Otte 
FOR THE PHILADELPHIA SOUVENIR. 
Miss Patty Dolly Stowe— 
“© Nune paulo mejora canamus,” 
There was in old Connecticut, 
Some forty years ago, 
A lady young and beautiful, 
Miss Patty Dolly Stowe. 
Of nature’s handy work was she, 
As fair a specimen 
’ As ever came from out her shop 
To captivate us men, 


She had a face as round and red 
As the rising harvest moon, 
And smiles which gleamed as pleasantly 
Asan April sun at noon; 
And then a pretty nose and chin, 
In Cupid’s livery crest, 
A pair of eyes as bright and black 
R Day and ingy’s best. 


* Her form was short, but knit 

With nature’s best devices; 

In frame, and shape—in all but length, 
A Venus de Medicis— 

A pair of arms, full, fat, and plump, 
With nerve and muscle strung, 

She’d lift a cask of cider up 
And drink out of the bung. 


Indeed was she a great beauty, 
Though somewhat over done, 

If measured by the high-dutch scale, 
Who note it by the zwn;— 

And in these days of silk and lace, 
You will not find, I trow, 

A girl with such substantial charms 
As Patty Dolly Stowe. 


But though she was so comely, 
Her charms were’nt thrown away, 


eat 





She’d wash and knit, and after spin 
Her forty knots a day.— 
She’d roast a pig right gallantly, 
And broil a canvass duck, 
But oh! the dish which she could make 
. Out of a head and pluck. 


She was no sighing simperer, 
Miss Patty Dolly Stowe; 
And if a man made love to her, 
She answered yes or no. 
When Abel Crane come courting her, 
She answered to the point, 
Without a sigh or blush she said, 
** Your nose is out of joint!” 


And when he turned his face away 
To eurse his bitter fate, 

She pinched his arm, and gently said, 
**She tho’t he’d better wait.” 

He snapt his fingers, scraped his heeh 
A kind good morning bid her— 

And when a year or two had past, 
She was a blooming widow. 


He waited for a month or two, 
Then met her at her gate, 

And asked her if she’d marry hin— 
She said ‘you are too late!” 

But Abel said he’d have her yet— 
She bid him try again; 

**}fe’d have her yet,” he said, ‘*as sure 
As he was Abel Crane.” 


The second was a tougher lad, 
And would not die so quick, 

And full ten years had passed away, 
When he was taken sick. 

His ailing was a typhus, and 
The Doctor’s could not save, 

So soon, poor man, she coflined him, 
And bore hira to his grave. 


And as she stood in widow’s weeds, 
Beside his lonely bier, 

Young Abel slily squeezed her hand, 
And whispered in her ear. 

But Dolly in a husky tone, 
With sighs and sobbings broken, 

Returned the gentle squeeze, and said, 
**Young Danicl Jones has spoken.” 


Now Abcl Crane, while grim despair 
Stared him in the face, 
Without a sigh or groan replied, 
“7 don’t give up the chase, 
While life preserves a single tree 
For ivy hope to climb;— 
Should Daniel Jones be taken off, 
I speak for the next time!” H. P. 
Mr. Eprror—the above Epic is a true story of what 
befell my great uncle and namesake—and T hope comes 
within the seale of humorous poetry, which you say 
you prefer to the ‘‘ ultra sentimental.” 
99 @ Stree 
FOR THE SOUVENIR. 
THE BATTLE OF NEW ORLEANS. 
Night wanes away and morning’s virgin blush, 
Greets the expiring nightstar’s twinkling ray; 
As down the sky its faint and trem’lous flush, 
Sinks in the beauty of its pale decay. 
Yon frowning battlement in dark array 
Shows dimly through the gloom, its sombre breast 
O’erlooks the gaping trenches where they lay, 
Hush’d in the slumbers of their loneliness. 
But soft! what meteor flame breaks dazzling o’er the 
west?* 





*The battle of New Orleans commenced at daylight, 
and was immediately preceded by the flight ‘of two 





rockets, 





Did’st thou not mark in glittering train of light 

Bursting along the sky—like shooting star 

Across the bosom of the hueless night? 

And see! again it sparkles from afar— 

It §s! it is! the gleam of rising war. 

And hark! what heavy tramp comes rushing now, 

Upon yon tir’d centinel’s startled ear?— 

Is it the sounding ocean’s ruffled fiow?— 

Ah wae come! they come! arm ireemen, for the 
ve. : 


And there is tremb’ling on that rampart’s height, 
And quiv’ring lip, and sound of hurrying feet; 
And squadrons arming for the coming fight, 
Where man to man must soon in vengeance meet, 
And list! the cannons roar and rolling beat 

Of the inspiring drum. ‘The bugle’s note— 
In shriller tones the answering blasts repeat. 
And see that starry banner brightly float, 
Above the depths and solitude of yonder moat. 


And now the must’ring throng of armed hosts, 

And champing steed and pride of chivalry ; 

All pouring onward in their vengeful boasts, 

Flushed with the hope of battle’s victory. 

Alas! the mandate of eternity, 

Gushes in flame from yonder battlement; 

And rank on rank of gasping soldiery 

Grasp the oft trampled earth, their life blood spent 
On monumentless grave. ‘Their dust and glory blent, 


*Tis past! And now, the sound of strife is sfill— 
Earth blushes at the triumphs of its dead, / 
And conqueror’s heart is bursting in its thrill— 
And tears are falling fast o’er low laid head 
Of friend and foe, who in the conflict: bled. 
And where are they—ambition’s honor’d throng— 
Hath fame a halo o’er their memories shed? 
Ah no—they moulder, and the requiem song 
Is all thay tells where flow’d their ebbing blood along. 
Tue Vittace Tempran. 
198 @ Ste 
FOR THE PHILADELPHIA SOUVENIR. 
SONNET Tce ELIZABETH. 

Thou nearest to my heart! O must thou go?’— 
The hour approaches fast, 1 know full well, 
When we together must no longer dwell. 

Yes! though our tears will oft in silence flow, 

And our deep sorrow but too plainly show, 

Yet part we must; and parting thou art blest; 
For though it doth so keenly bring to test 

The love of many friends, still, still we know 

That he, for whom you leave us all behind, 

Does love thee, ashe loves none else beside: 

In prosp’rous, and in adverse hour, thou’lt find 
One sworn to cherish ever by thy side. 

The last sad word too soon I'm forced to tel— 

Farewell, dear sister—bride!—oh fare thee well! 

Rapa. 
oe @ Ow 
FOR THE PHILADELPHIA SOUVENIR, 
EPIGRAM. 
** A sweeter blush was ne’cr suffused, 
Than that which rests on Laura’s face; 
But yet, she is by some accused, 
Of borrowing what thus gives her grace. 


But I young Laura will defend 
From such a slander, and retort it; 
For |, as:lovely Laura’s friend, 
Was present when the dear girl bought it.” 
Ranpa. 
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